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TOMwrTtoa'ofllce for them at any hour after 10
a., m. on Thursday. .... .....

.j3,.tl'K'';,:.:; THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

If' ' SC YS AND GIRLS DEPARTMENT ''--

: : .iff -

What Tommy Tldd says- - -

a bird.
Jacob Master, of bozrahville, age 12
cat and mice. .

Sylvia Alllner of North Franklin,
ago 12 a squirrel. ; j-

Edna Lazinsk of Colchester, aged
10 a reindeer. -

Harry lvi of JBozrahvllle;" age Is

Clifford Congdon of Moosup a bull-
dog, a Chinese lady and a stlU-lif- e
group.

Gladys Thompson of Mansfield De-
pot, age 14 Tillamook Light In colors.

Mary Casey, of Norwich, age 13
Harvest field entitled November, In
colors.

Stella Tetreault of Versailles, age
19 mourning dove.

Other Cempetitors.
Roger B. Miner of North Franklina schooner, under full ail.
Sylvia A. Miner of North Franklin- -

a butterfly.
Clifford Congdon of Moosup clowns
George Thomas Price of Eaglerille
a bird.
Rosa Eagan of WlUimantlo, ago
Indians paddling a canoe. v

Ralph Olsen of Baltic, ago ISpair of Cardinal birds.
Annan Anderson of Norwich, age IIa big red flower. , ,
Joseph Mitchell of Hyatt ago 11a sloop In colors.
Alice wmiamg of Norwich a scar-

let tanager. - .

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT
Gladys Thompson, of Mansfield De- -

2", I received the priso book entitled8?hil (Bradley's Snow 6boa TraiL Ithank you vary much for it, I have
Ii0Lf,Vfte5 rad lt Vet. but I thinkIt will bo very Interesting. '

Evelyn - Butler of Norwich: I re-lv- ed

the prlae book which yon sentme Thursday, and I Mice lt very much.I have started to read 11 and like thestory. I thank yea very muoh for it.Josephine Bo rev 'oka, of Went Willin-
g-ton: i thank you very much forthe prize book you sent me entitledM MmiI', Pmf. j, ij ,

from 'Agnes' hew. '" brother got ' the
book. ... '

"Well, one day mother madea sug
gestion that Fred vugfet to licconui ayoung author, having wta firston his composition. - i'.irt'.i1?-;;:-:.'- '

"At the time ws iij not think lhat
he. cook the bint sV n.ucii- - Kx-- imas-A,- " lu4
to he vtd'kd ; iu oni-la- y

waving the paper hUrn atce his bead
and. exclaiming I have ill ' . ail
th se tantalizing questions until hi
told us what he had son" ami done.
Now what do yo really think he did?

"The very next dav after mother's
quc-tatio- red had written a story for
Ths Courier and won the bock. The
Swiss Family Robinson .

"Do yoa think if I did that I couldmanage to get this Wilt?" &s'.ied Freo.
"I 4on't know; all stories are not

accepted," repied Agntss, foelinjr a lit-
tle proud of Iter brother's success,
"but you can try, and perhaps? If itreally waa. satisfying ycu mijlit win a
book. But one thing I want to tellyou, you might not have the luck to
obtain the-- hook you. want, though
there are many varieties.".

Glancing t her wrist wtch, she
made ready to go, and wishing" Frankthe best of luck witit his-- : new story,
she was soon far on htr way home,

A ths weeks strstiually lengthened
Into months and though Frank bad
written come - seven - Stories and
received books for tne geat-- r part, he
did not. get the book he longed for.

- That morning-- V.'.e- postman had al-
ready gone by and Frank was begin-
ning to give up hopes- - when the name
"Herbst!" was yeBed through the yard
It was the postman returning with a
small parcel.

"I-- must have slipped past this," he
said, hanging it to Frank.

"Oh! Ifs anothsr book!" eyclalmed
Chiirlotte as he came ipto the house.' "As sure as I'm alive. It certainly is
Swiss Family Robinson,' answered thedelighted Frank.

His wish had bean gratified at last;
he had got h's heart's desire.

Frank did not refrain from writing
to the Wide-Awak- e Circle, and never
ag.itn hal he to com'p'riin of sjrr.ethinr
that wasn't rrallv g.

CECELIA Z. STERKr, Age 13- - .
Brooklyn, N. Y. ' " ,3

The Faithful Dog. tOnce there was a vry poor family.
The mother and Jailor had to go out
into tlie- - woo3s and chep down tress toearn their living.

A dog- - took care of the baby. - Oneday the dog and oajy were left alone
and the baby went to bleep. The dog
spi.;u a snake climbing: up the cradle
and he sprang at the snake and knock-
ed down the cradle and killed the
snake and Si.ved thft hnby. By and by
the mother and father came home and
seeing the cradle knocked down, thoy
hit the dog in -- the forehead with anaxe, killing the dog.

The mother picked up the baby andsaw the dead snake-- , she r.-t- to thefather. Thev to save the dog,
but it was in vain. .

; - A1ARK POUNCH.
Norwich.

wouldn't anyone?" x
. ' -

"I know what he means," volun-
teered Joe. "Some fellows sa they
want It,, but tney don't do a thing for
the club, all the year, juat wulk Around
and look big. ; Ton acted as if you
wanted it, for you worksd . for theclub." '

J

That reminds us of a boy who said:
'I've wanted a promotion ever since
Tve been working at this place, but itdopsn'l seem to be coming my way."

If his employer had been asked, he
would have replied that the boy just
said he wanted the promotion. Me did
not really want it. Do you want thepromotion, the opportunity, the accom- -
piisnmem, trie nonor that seems to
come to othei boys and airls of votirago? It Isn't enoush to merely want
it. Tou must really want it with de-
termination that will give you energy
to work for it-- Idle wishes are bad for
us. To want tStt&gs and to work for
them makes its grow in will ofid abili-
ty-

LEO POIJQTT1N, Age 12.
! Versailles. t

How Napoleon Crossed the Alps.
About a hundred years ago there

Hved a great general whose name was
TVIannlMin PrtnBnailA. U. w ir f - v vaa kj.w K3UUer of the French army, and France was
ai war wun nearly au the countriesaround. ,

his soldiers into Italy, but betweenFrance and Italy there are high moun-
tains called the Alps, the tops of
Which are covered with snow.

Napoleon asked his mew if It was
tsunamis ig cross me Alps. Tne men
who had been sent to look at thepasses over the mountains shook theirheads. Then one of the men said: "Itmay toe possible, but "

"Let me hear no more" said Napo-
leon. "Itnrard tn TfaWl"

People laughed at the thought of an"w m y mousana meji crossing
the Alps, where there was no road, butNapoleon waited only to see that ev-
erything was in good order to m.irc.h.The long line of soldiers, horse andcannons stretched for twenty miles;
When they came to a steep place wherethere seemed to be no wav to jto far-
ther, the trumpets sounded Charge!"
Then every man did his best, and thewhole army moved right onward.Soon they were- safe over the Alps,tn fotir aays they were marching on
the. plains of Italy.

"The man who has mado up hismind to win," said Napoleon, "willnever say 'Impossible'"
JOHN WISX2SKE, Aee 14. -

Tantlc .

Our City.
Norwich is the largest and most at-

tractive city of eastern Connecticut.It is situated in New London county
on the Thames river which is formedby the Yantic and Shetucket Thiscity is about fourteen miles north ofNew London, arid the two cities are
connected by trolley as well as bythe Central Vermont and also theNew York, New Haven and Hartfordrailroads, one on Mioh eMa . nf .v- .-
Thames. "

Norwich is an old city. It was
founded in sixteen hundred and fifty-nin- e.

There are many places
about Norwich, for it is a his-

toric city. Main, Franklin and Waterstreets, and lower Broadway are theprincipal business parts.' Upper
Broadway, also Washington street andthe west side of the city are the resi-
dential and prettiest tinrts

Most of the' people of Noi-A-i-ch areengaged hi manufacturing. Some ofthe principal mills are the Hopkins &
Allen Firearms company, the Ther-mos Bottle company, and several pa-
per, cotton, woolen and silk mills.

There are many fine buildings in.
Norwich. Amon? these are the SlaterMemorial. Norwich Free Academv,post office, Y. M. C A. building, courthouse and many larpe and beautiful
schnole? churches,-hottel- s, banking andbusiness houses.

Otir city was named for Norwich inEngland. It is called The Ros-- ; of
New England, and it well deserves
the name.

FLORENCE CARPENTER, Ase 12
Norwich.

The First Thanksgiving Day.
The Pilgrims landed at Plymouth,

December . 1620. During the long,
hard winter nfty-on- c of the one hun-
dred Pilgrims died, among them be-i- ns

Rose Standish, wife of Captain
Miles Standish. As soon as spring
came the colonists planted their fields.By the end of summer twenty-si- x
acres had been 'cleared and a plenti-
ful harvest was gathered in.

When provisions and fuel had been
laid in for the winter, Gover.ior Brad-
ford appointed a day of thanksgiving.
Venison, wild fowl and fish were easy
to obtain. We are told "there wasgreat store of wild turkeys of which
they took many." For three days agreat feast was spread and Massasoit,
the Indian Sachem, or chief, andmany of his people enjoyed it with
the colonists.

FRANCIS O. CONNELL, Age 13.
Norwich.

The Colonial Thanksgiving Table.
It was thirteen years after the ar-

rival of the Pilgrims before Thanks-
giving Day . was officially recognized
by the state, though it was observedgenerally in the churches and in thehomes.

A bountiful dinner was an import-
ant part of the home festivities; andthe National Museum in Washington
contains a collection of clothing, jew-
els, cutlery, dishes and glassware
Which graced those early day feasts.

There was no centerpiece of flowers
or fruits for the table in those days,
but instead that place was occupied
by the turkey, which was served whole
on a huge platter, the carving being
the duty of the master of the house.

The first course of dinner was soup.
It was brought on in a large soup
tureen and individual fowls were fill-
ed from it with a pewter spoon.

The dinner proper was served on
huge plates and included besides the
turkey, roast pig, baked squash,-whit-

and sweet' potatoes, parsnips and pre-
served fruits.

The jelly was served in individual
jelly dishes which had tops and tiny
glass feet.

Celery was served In a big cut glass
vase and the salt dish was as large
as a saucer.

The drinking glasses were very
heavy and evidently meant for "ser-
vice and not for beauty. The knives,
forks, spoons, sugar bowls and cream
pitchers were usually of pewter

DELSEE G. AMES, Age 10.
Wlllimantic.

Ths Mouse.
This afternoon when I came home

from school I had to carrv my papa'ssupper and when I came 'home I hadmy supper and then I studied my geo-
graphy.

Then my mother called me and saidwe had caught a little mousie in atrap and she was so afraid of it thatshe would not let me touch it untilmy father came home from work.
EARL PHILTPP, Age 8.

Baltic.

A Storm at a Fishing Village..
One summer day a friend and I

started for a fishing viUage about 7
o'clock and reached the village atnight.

The next day I got bp early to get
my work done, and then In the after-
noon we were going- .fishing.

About 2 o'clock we went fishing andhad good luck,, getting a good
of fish. i.

All at once I saw a large black
cloud comin-- over. I told ?ny friendt thought we would have a storm.
About a half hour later I heard itthunder, and pretty soon the rain be-
gan , to come down in sheets and the

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

I The . Angry Traveler and the , Useful
; - Stone.

if There was ohtfe a traveler who had
traveled many times from place to
place. One day he came upon an. un-
favorable road which had many stones
and he hurt his foot upon one of them.
V This made him very angry and he
jsaid to': himself: "'Why should they
put this stone on the road that , 1
should hurt my leg?" - - ' -- :

Whil$ saying this a very terrible
dog which was not far away from him,
rushed at him, barking and having. hi3
mouth open as If to bite him.
' The traveler became very scared and
he didn't know what to do, ao he got
hold of the stone and wanted to
throw it.

The dog became afraid ' and ranaway; and after this he said: "Oh,
what a good stone it "is, for; it surely
saved me from being ,litten by this
mad dog, even though it hurt my le."

'MOSEB MASTER, Age 8.
Boxrahviiffe. ,

The Northmen.
(The Northmen lived about 1,004

ycara ago. They were sailors and
fighters. They liked nothing better
than a ' storm at sea, or a battle on

' land. They, would push out in their
fast sailing vessels, go over to Eng-
land and return with loads of plunder.
They not only conquered England but
settled there.

Not satisfied with their Conquest
they pushed east and came to a land
covered with ice and snow the whole
year round. They named it Iceland.

Eric the Red sailed west. He came
to a land of green grass. He said:
"Perhaps if I it a good name
I shall et people to come here." So
he named it Greenland.

Luf Ericson. a son of Erie the Red,
set Out to find a new and. strange
land. He found the land he was look-
ing for. It waa covered with grape
vines so he named it Vineland.

We have never known where Vine-la- nd

was. Some people thought lt
might have been on the coast of
Massachusetts. They discovered Amer
lea only to lose it.

BERTHA A. DAVIE, Age 11. ,

Winter Sports- -

Winter, as well as spring, summer
and autumn, has lta sports for boys.
When the deep snow covers the ground
If is fine fun for us boys to slide down
the hill near the schoolhouse at recess
or noontime.

The . Boys have different kinds of
sleds. Some are made by the boys
themselves, which are clumsy nnd do
not go so fast, and others have flexible
flyers, which is a light tiled and goes
very quick.

After we slide down the hill we run
up it again, so that we would have
enough time to slido dotajn a couple of
times before the iell rings. , Some-
times we would just be on top of the
hill when the bell would ring, and
then we would all jump on our sleds
and coast down the hill, one after an-
other.

Sometimes one of our friends would
not have his sled along with h'm, so
we would each take a turn and give
him a rirte on our back. In this way
most everyone had a vide and wouldn't
have to "stay on the hill shivering jind
watch the others coast.

We also have a great doal of fur.
on the pond skating. We take the rope
of a sled and pull the" small liovs all
over the pond.

1 hope we will have as much fun
thia coming winter as we did last.

HARRY l.EVJ, Age 12.
Bozrahville. -

Longfello.v, i.f.
' ' iTenry Wradsworth Longfellow vas
born at Portland. Ale. in 107. His
mother was a gentlewoman and his
father, who claimed descent from John
Al.lcn. was a most sensible an:l lare.spirited man.

Longfellow was air unselfish man.
At the age. of It years he entered
Bowdoin college.

In 1831 he married Miss Ma:y Pot-
ter. She was a charming woman.

Longfellow went to Europe, but
while he was there his wife died. He
then returned to America.

He wrote many poems: Poems of
Slavery, Voices of the Xight and of a
Spanish Student.

He went to Europe for the third time
ari?. when ho got back his second wife
was burned to death.

He later wrote many more beautiful
poems. He loved children.

. In 1868 he with his thre daughters
went to Europe for the last time.
When he died his bust whs made of
stone. and placed in Westminster
Abb.
GERTRUDE E. BLATHERWICK,

Ass 15- -

Norwich.

A Christmas Deed.
"I do wish we knew what we can

do for Christmas," said John in a dis-
appointed tone. a

. "Me, too," spoke up a few others.
John seemed to be the leader of a

bunch of boys standing in front of the
postof&ce. He wac a tall boy with
brown hair and eyes of the - same
color. Fred, one of the boys, resem-
bled John. He was nearly as tall, but
his hair was black. Henry, the last of
the bunch, waa a contrast to John and
Fred. Ho was short and. stout, tout for
all that he was quite strong. The
glasses he wore gave him - a weak
look. By the gang he was termed"Prophet"

"Hey, there, Projphet, can you tell us
what we can do for Xmas?" said Frei
With a mischievous grin.

'"Sure; Just let me think a while,"
answered the Prophet.

After scratching his head slowly, thefollowing answer came:
"We can help Joe Williams pass his

Christmas happily. Tou know he lives
alone with his father, and he is a
cripple- -

: I guess we could cheer himup a bit."
"Hurrah for ' the Prophet-- yelled

John. "We'll all meet at my house to-
night and talk it over."

The night before Christmas threeboys could be seen walking around
and doing mysterious things around
Joe 'Williams' house.

Christmas morning the village heard
that Joe Williams had received Christ-
mas presents, and it was the talk of
the village. Seme people said maybe
some ghost had put them there, but
three boys knew better.

CARL ANDERSON, Age 14.
Baltic. '

"' Do You Want lt? '
Fred was rather new. in the school,

buc he had already made himself so
useful that he was elected president of
the boys' J. T. club.

The principal had asked him to come
to the. office, and Fred, feeling pleas-
antly important, talked over the work
of the club with him.

"It ie a great honor to be president
of this club," said Air. Ames In con-
clusion, "and if a boy wishes he may
be elected president a second term."

"I should think anyone would wishthat," said Fred.
"Not all of them do, however,", said

Mr. Ames. , .

Fred thought this quite odd,'but aftera while he forgot about it.
He was kept very busy working in

the interests t the club. He save it
his best efforts. When the noxi year's
election came, he was elected withouta Oisscntiny voice.

"I see, you wanted It again " said
Mr. Ames., .wheh' ho met "icl In the
hall.- ,

'"Why, yes... sir,", 'said Fred,, "but

.!-

- r " -- : , ,

& .A

Illustration shows, at left. Emnror
Charles Francis Joseph of Austria-Hungar- y,

who has just, succeeded the
late aged Emperor Francis Joseph,
decorating an Austrian soldier for
valor in the war.

An Austrian writer refers to the new
emperor as elefrart, cheerful and full of
temperament, and In a work devote--cheifl-

to the pscnologicat needs of
the dual monarchy, speaks of his In-
fluence aa likely to come unto hi3 peo-
ple "with the freshness of love .t first
sight." lie rm-I- - that the archduke
seemed to inherit the interest in mili-
tary affairs of his lather, the late Arch-
duke Otto, who was constantly in the

injtr and stopped to see who was Jn
distress.

lie said: "Afy boy, I'm sorry to see
you in so much trouble."

"So cm I," aiu Jack, "'cut you see it
serves mc ri;rM for I was stealing for
my little sis'.er Annie. She is dying,
and 1 had nothing to give but bread
and water."

"Well.' said the gentleman, "if your
story i3 true there is some excuse for
you." x

He went home with Jack' and found
his story true. He took littla Annie
home with him and she did not die,
but lived to be a blcrsing to him in
his eld ae.

PHYLLISS EELL Ase 12.
Baltic. '

She Is Going to a New School.
Dear Uncle Jed: It seems that all

the little girls and boys have writ-
ten you some letters, so I thought I
would. I live on a fsrm and have two
dpgs.- One Is bldck and white. And
the other is most "1 b'ack. Their
nrmea arc Driver and Dash.

"We havo twenty hens and three tur-
keys, one young rne and two old ones.

I and my sister p'ay school at home
sometimes. I a few, books and
si-ow- i iuiiu tn .us iuira graac wun
my cousins and another boy. Afv sis-
ter is in th? second grau.e with one
girl and two boys.

We have two cat.'., one Is nr-me-d

White Foot, and the o'her is namad
Sweet.

I have maite a bas in school...
Aly si.tfr i" mnking a sewins: l).--. bat
hadn't finl- - lied it. "

I am m:tk "sr a'l :i;irch In school.
I had si ",hrifrtmn! ree lax'

I wish I cnnld havo one thin year.
I hnve a little r-- d inietry book "t'tit

I read to ".Tory Aior y is my brother.
I r.m tuildinrr i r".-.- bouR3 tadav.

OLIVE AI. COLE, Age 10.
AIoosup.

My Pec Crow.
Dear Unc'e Jed: While I was vis-iMn- s?

grandpa's farm this Sumner rrv
attention fell uprm a hnr-- c crow, tv'io
sat on tb" rd fenca, sinjf-in- e

his merry son;:.
Unc'e John said if I th olio s

arornd the f.'rm he wo-.i'- d rnr.t"re the
crew and sve ft ti me for a ' nt.
He thpn Kttt ' Hrare rnd in a few days
catip-h- t tlie,crow.

Vhei Euti'.uer wes over t
smarted for lxxiie with my crow. On
returning hom I spent much of my
t:me in trachirc it t- - rio vn'iours
thinr?- - Aflr- - minr Industrious- hours
I had him wr tiught atid then I nam-
ed him "Tlmie."

Wlien I wou'd s.-t- "Jimfe. nnt'.e my
shoe.' he would tug away until it was
untV-d- .

Then I wnulil y, "Do you vrnnt to
tm to bed. .Timie'''. crd : h" wtvild
"Caw! caw! 'cr.w!" as much as to say:
"Yes."

When I thonsrht he was tired, I p-- f

hlih In. his little hour?., closed tha
door and bid h:T" r-i- vl ri-r'-

JAAIES KELLY, Ase 12.
Norwich. - j

My Pet Rabb'ta.
I hav? one old mother rabbit. Sho

had. eierht young onen. Four gray
ones, and four black ones. They are
forflTof bee rid carrots. They run
and jump about. "

-

One mornliifT I went to 'the barn to
feed them and paw one of the rab-
bits lying quite still. I went to bim
and picked him up. He moved only a
little so I took and carried him to
the house. . . . - - .

Mv mother wondered what wns the
matter wits the little fellow, he fe't
ouito cold; He wan half frosen Vt
death. I put him In a basket and put
him in the oven.- When T got nn in
th morning the poor rabbit was dc.id.
I felt sorry, for him and jeo - did my
mother.

JOSEPH EICHNEH.
West Willington.

Life' in The Country.
Dear Uncle Jed: I have one' cow

and a calf. I feed her hay, grain and
water every morning and night. I
made a little box to feed her in.

I. have a little hound puppy. He is
a rabbit dog.

I -- havo. a gun. I go squirrel hunti-ng- and take It with me. T take rav
father's squirrel and skunking dog. I
can shoot very well. ... .

Next fail 1 can get some rabbits Ifmy little doir lives nnd he hunts fmod.
I set a steel trap in a rabbit's hole

and he did not come out until night
efore last.
When I went there last night I

found the tm.p trippr-d- . tout r-- it.

I ret the trap again In the hoi
and he hasn't came out or gone in
since.

I went hmtir.g Saturday over on the
mountain. When my friends and 1
started to go upon it he backed out.

Rules for You ntf Writers.

t Writ plainly on one side of the
'Afar only, and number the pages.

1 no pen arid ink, not pencil.t Short and pointed articles trill
"given preference. Do not use over

!5 words. ' ?

C Original stories or , letters only
wiK be used.

C Writs your name, age and ad-IrQ- ss

plainly at the bottom of the
tory.
Address all' communications to TJncle

Jed, BuUeUn Office. ,
"Wbatever you an Bs thU- -

3 Whatever yon say Betruol .

2 Straightforwardly act,
Be honest in fact,

3 Be nobody els but you."

5 POETRY.

t The Sun in the- Boy

S By William V. Kirk.;-- '
YdU must be a wonderful, wonderful

2 Sun,"
Said the little blind boy one day.

Tkty father told me you ware eaay ta
see

4ttB the stars cotne to twinkle and

I jsssji'oould knew bow you look
i whan youlow
fust after the day has beRun!

"Do you think I'll he bigger than you
when i powf

PaidI tha Little BHn d (Boy to the
0Ufk

''Ami mat bo a beautiful beautiful, child.
paid the Sua through ita daasUnc

TBrt ambllnd, too, and I cannot as
Ijfnongh Fra sura you are there.

Don't err, little ted, and don't try,
2 little lad.
J"o grasp unattainable Joy;

Perhaps well bo ieera after billions
I of years,"
paldtha Sua ta the Little Blind

t A UtMa BH

A 'little bit of fortune.
A mil bit of smile;
A "little bit of nowadays,
A kittle afterwhile;

bit to dine on,
A kittle bit to alp,
A gander arm, a red cheek,
Aklss upon the lipl

I Not much, not muoh,
Only all that men

Have fought for and tolled for' And always will again!
'

Attle bit of gladness.
ASittle bit of song;
A little bit of goodness,
A 'helping; oyer wrong;;
A.' little bit of friendship,
A --little bit of -- rest, --

A Sitae bit of beauty " '

In. a love-lin- ed nest;
j Not much, not much,

Just enough to seem; The Ufa ever longed for
Come true In dream!

; PRIZE PICTURE CONTEST.

i Ths Four Winners.
there were 20 competitors in the

prjse picture contest, all of whom are
tajned below:

AMW LaChapelle of Canterbury,
Ige lf --Rabbit.

Alice William, of Norwich, age 10
i goldfinch. ..,.,.,,,

Mary Gorman, of Versailles, aged 9
An Egg-Gir- l.

Roger B. Miner, of North Franklin--a bird.' Honorable Mention.
JIans eteinway of Bagleville, age 8

n WIDE-AWAK- E

; ' .."" x ' '

NBD AMD DOTS SANTA CLAUS
-- i Gertrude Davis Nadlg- -

Ned and Dot believed that theirgrandpa was Santa Claus. and soovery year near Christmas time, theytold him some of ths things theyhoped to reostva.
It made them very bappy to fancytheir dear grandpa ao Banta Claus.and grandpa himself enjoyed lt aswelt as the Banta Claus you read so

muoh about.
Nod sad Dot Hved la a country vll-- !

v Christmas treestV their grandpa usted. to go
jut into bis pasture every year, a day
pr two before Christmas, and hunt forhe prettiest-shape- d, little fir he could
BaOauT M PfcrtlOUl"

TB nrht bsfsto Oirlstanas Ned andtot re trod sry early, and very earlyCtoJatmas morulas; wore awake. They
dreamS qwickty. triUed their bulgingtecsrtngs trma the bed posts and withj h fawb!r f th family, whofrom frrevtmis yesm knew it was
wmftJi while to be oq hand Christ-na-ji

tnornlng, - they inarched to theparlor. wTaea te Coor opened the Ut-
ile .ohfUrun - would exclaim with de-light at the beautiful flr tree prettilyligbtod with little candles, sparkling
fleooratlons and loaded with presents.
Banta Claus read the.' names. Ned
and Dot ' distributed, the gifts.

At the baso of ths tree about a foot
From the floor was a broad board shelf
revered wlthoilcloth, on which wasrrangsd a moss green park; around
ho tree and through the park under

ft tunnel past the pretty sandpaper
ahurch with Ha stained glass windows
(mads of colored tissue paper),
rushed ths passenger train, stopping
t ths statloa to unload several small

floll ladles, who were Dot's company
nd who spent most of their time sit-

ting In the shade of the park trees,
accepting when Dot served them lun-
cheon on a Uttlo new table which was
placed on ths moss green lawn near
tier tiny playhouse.l but the doll la-Sl- os

enjoyed sitting in the park
watching ths toy soldiers' who stood
n guard outbids ths church.
The , homemade car --bams were a

' lellght to Ned, ss were ths railroad
fates which ware placed at the grade
crossings. The delivery boy sitting
n a high seat of the little red wagon

was obliged . to stop his black horse
nar.y .times to wait for the train to
pass. ' Sometimes there was a wreck;
nce an auto and train collided, but

Ned war r rood manager and soon
rvrj-thlii-

g .was 4".g smooth once
fcore. ' '

Cue ye.tr. Instead of the railroad,
!ltere was a cpnal nearly full of wa-
ter on which iUtl toy boats with
lighted fnnuUes placed bh each bow

sailing nrounrt underneath the
mncl:es of ths tree and through the
frk. Ned and Dot stood at this shelf

irul played . by ; the. hrlr,. all through
L'hrlstmoa Vacation,;. .grandpa San-
ta Claus came', n " methnes and

fl.tohel- - them play, V pmetimea Ut-
ile Dol;would stop Ifot. MlKy and climb
n grandpa's knic; h-- big blue eyes

H'oulil look strangely Iae. a.- - Bhe
irould Kiv, "Tou kr ' ved's and rav
Mnta CIAijs yot YJMt;' grenrtpa. !

Ind grandpa would hng her c logo as
said, "Yes." .

Vin 9?

company of officers and was general-- '
Jy popular in the army; but other v- - .

idence has-- been presented to-- show-- that
soldiering is one of the things that the--

new emperor likes-- least. He baa been
reported with what credibibility l- - r

hard to Hay a having seen' . "Tb '

Merry Widow" fifty times In fifty days
Jrle was until called away by the critv', '.

leal condition of Francis- - Joseph In .
nominal command of the TeutWi-- '

armies operating on the Transylvania
front of Honmanla.

Asie from this, since the war begspir
Charles Francis has been- - undergoing v
a course of intensive ' training for h.i ' '
prospective duties as emperor. "

and then we went around the longest
way. When we came to the stairs, wc.
went up them. Af"r we got t'j jat
top he said to me:

"Why didn't .we come up the way
we started to come up?"

Then I laughed. , By ahd by. he ;
looked around and' took a view of ths
land. When we started to go hotn.
we ' went down the stairs, then we"
walked down the txA.ll- and went and
found the man-pat- h.

ALfEKT DAWLET, Age 12.
Voluntown. : ...

.. His Dog Rex. .

Dear-Uncl- Jed: I thought I won'A
write to yon about my dog Rex. Ho
is very fpnd of me and runs to meet
me when I come home from school.. He
barks with joy when h.sees me and '
frisks all around me. If anybody at-
tempts to whip me in fun he will tak
my part. , '.',.-- ,

When I play ball be will get the barf
for me and wilt not - let; anybody ';have it. .

When he was a little puppy he usd
to draw my sled tip the hill. ,He will
be six 6'd in February.

WILLIE cotter; Age .4 -
.

A Thoughtful Brotherj ''--

'. 's , . ..

Dear Vrelr. Jed: Once upon a' tithe- - 1

Alfred and Mary went t visit their,
n.ur.t. I; was iu the autumn and she. ;
wns planting roots'. -

"What are you planting dead roots
for. aurty?" said A"f red. . '"' - '

"They are not dead, Alfred, : UieV j,
will bear flowers" in tlrs- - sprlnwc Wl'f .'
give you some if yfi want them."-."Alrirht,-

Raid Alfred.
"lo you want some, 3&&ryTi
"NO I" fa'.d M.-r- who did not no

the elifferenetf, "I want some of thesaprety flowers over there."' -

"Alar:.- - will know better next year,"
ssld her aunt. -

V.'ii Alfred got home he n'an'ed
the roots. Afarj' panted her" flowerf
She laughed at sanler..

In the winter Mary wat sick and
could not come out until Ma.. -

Alfred went to see his garden evry
day. When he looked at Msr-"- .

ffwr-d- en

It was j 11 hare. ' Alfred 'O.ongKV
how sad she will be when- - she"-- term ''
mine. I kno'v what I'll -- do, I'll-.trt- '":

my roots in her garden. . He rftroftil
y Uub up the roots and put Uieme in f

Alary's garden. ' '

Alfred neve' told '"anybody; but his
mother saw him ' -- ;'-

In Alay Alary cams,; then out she
Went and looked at Iier' garden. There
were beautiful flowers there.

Alary tiantcd for jo"i--. .'.--

"Aly flowers have vun awar frT5t
me and. have come to live with you,"
said Alfred. -

Alircd's mo'.her was.jrlad ts-- see her
boy so thoughtful about his- - sister.

KATIILEEX JOHNSON, AgA..lsV ;' ,

An entirely new" hnd apparerUly' rich '

oil field has been discovered in Blir-;
ma. . '. '

ECZEMA ON HEffli j
Started- - with r BHstery Jitofku k

Itched so Badly and Hurt t9 ::

Was Almost Crazy. . .

HEALED BY CUTICURA

SOAP AND OINTMENT; t
"I had ecsrana which started wtth blis r

tery pimples along the edge of my half 467 ;

went alj. over my head. It Itchod so fcadly
ana nun, ao tnas t m u-- .
niostcrasy, snd I neald
sleep, and had to walk ths
floor at sight. - My hair all. :

- fell out' and I was;, almost
bakL was in the boose for
two weeSa. . " '

' "The trouble lasted abens '

eight weeks sad I bad sseay :

treatments, but they did not do taa sag J

good. Then I got a cake of Cutteuia Sosp-- '
:

and one box of CutJeura OtetBaentuiad fa ".
1

lew days I saw Uttlo' fine hairs eoOrfn. ;

Now I am entirely, healed sad ba--r a
marks of any kind." - (Slgmed) A. PreaM.
PlaaUvUlo, Coon.; July 29; 1915.

Sample Each Free by Xl-ftl- !

. With 33-- p. Skin Book on rsqnsst. Ad--. '

dress post-car- d "Gstlesm. trt. T, I

CIRCLE STORIES

...

What do you think? Uncle Jed gave
mar this:

Why is a field of grass older thanyou sans?
. Because it is past-ur-ag- sl

I'll set one on Uncle Jed by and- - by!

lightning flashed end the thunder
roared. It was as dark a night.

The ipeople, were burning- torelres,
but the wind was so strong, that It
blew - them out,

' Th wives of the fishermen' were
veryi excited, going up and down the
streets, crying for their husbands to
come home.
' After the storrii passed over, my
friend and I decided that we would
go home the next day. We " went
home and we hoped we should never
be at a fishing village when there was
a storm. ,

LOLA LADD, Age 12. .
Canterbury. .

- -- '
.in-

My First Mouse.
A great event happened in my life

this week. One morning my mistress
found she had caught a mouse In the
trap so gave lt to me.

If anyone has- - ever eaten a mouse
he can know how delighted I was. (It
was the first I had ever bad;. I tossed
it up in the air, rolled over and over
and threw if up With my forapaws.
As she was looking at' me I ran off,
growling, into the dining, room, but
she followed mc, and I heard her tell
my master she didn t wish me to eat
it there.

Well, after I had thrown the mouse
around enough, and made it real ten-
der. I had the time of my life eating
it. Say, it was" fine, and If anyone
can get a mouse, do try it for toy
sake, and see how nice it is.

After eating the mouse I drank so
much milk and was so full, my mist-
ress thought my body looked pear-shape- d,

so laughed. " You see it re-
quired more liquid to get rid of the
hair I had swallowed.

As my mistress pays, this is enough
for this time, I will say good-by- e.

From
FLUFFY RUFFLES.

The Market Beys. ;

Two boys sold fruits atr a market.
James sold melons and John oranges.
Both were bright and polite.

One" day a lady stopped to buy a
melon. She picked out one and said
to James: "This melon looks ripe; 1

ivHt take it.".'- - -

.Tames saidf'That melon is net
good." He gave- - her a good one.

Then the ' lady bought a dozen
oranges from John, When sne was
gone John said to James: "You wore
foolish. You shopid not have told
her that melon was. bad. Som of theoranges I sold hpr were bad. She
didn't know it, and I have the money."

Hearing tjjis. James said: "Thit
was not honest. The lady will not buy
from you again. I did not cheat her.
She will be a good customer for me."

This made John sorry and he al-
ways treated his customers honestly
after that. -

"Honcstv .' is the best' policy."
JACOB MASTER, Age 12.

Bozrahville.

Pot-.er- y.

The Italians bfejjan inakhig pottery
about "1300. Two centuries earlier the
pagan King of Mojnrca, an islitnd in
the Mediterranean sea. was sqfid to
keep confined in his dungeons twenty
thousand Christians.

The Archbishop of Pisa made war
upon him and after a year's strut-gl-
the Pisans took the island, killed the
kirg, and brought honie great booty. -

Among" the spoils vere exouisite
Aloorlsh plates whic'i were so (rreatTy
admired that they were hung on the
walls of Italian churches. :

At length, the learned tiImitate this Alaiorcan ware, which
brought great prices.
JOSEPHINE BOROVICKA, Age 14.
West Willington.

Story of the First Thanksgiving Day.
When the Pilgrims first tame to

America thty had a very hard time of
it. The ground was frozen ai d cov-
ered with snow and it was zero Weath-
er. During the first winter marty of
these good people were takn sick and
died. Sometimes there were only a
few people able tj take care of the
sick. ...

In the spring' of the next year some
friendly Indians came who gave them
some Indian corn .and other Reeds to
plant. They planted tftess .seeds and
in the fall they had a gocd harvest.
This made tam j'eel very god and
they thought they should have a day
on Which they would teas and thank
God for what He had done for thran.
So the men went hunting and the
children were ent to" the seashore to
fish and dig clams while the women
baked pies, puddings and roasted dif-
ferent meats. They invited the In-
dians to feast with them. The Indians
came with their best feathers and
clothes.

The feast lasted three whole days,
during which they feasted and sang
and thanked God tor theiv good har-
vest.- '

This was called X day of Thanksgiv
ing, and it has been held In the latter
part of November over since.

. WESTLY SCOTT.
Storrs. '; .

Something Extraordinary.
"I have read most all ' the books

which pertain to adventures, neverthe-
less,! can't seem to get at the bottom
of a real good atory'', replied Frank
Herbst at he Just finished the last page
of The Call of the Wild. "They are
all interesting, but somehow .or other
there Is something in my mind which
craves for something which I never
Ami." .:.' . "

.
:

"Agnes' brother bus a book entitled
The Swits Family Robinson, nnd he
said it was an excellent, book. Per-
haps he might let you read it." This
time it; was Charlotte Herbst who
spoke. - . , ,

"I would Tike to read that story, butnot being on very friendly terror with
Fred, I should not want to ask him."

"Hark: The r doer-tel- l rings!" and
Charktte ranaway to greet the new-
comer, vho proved to bo her clrt
friend, Agne3 Carloston... . .

- Frank's, longing for a liook was
promptly taken up and he managed at
last by cr.oss. questioning to find out

. "j w.u vina. X navefound it very interesting and fully ap- -

Roy Congdon, of Moosup r thankyou very much rot the prize bookThe Boys Allies at 3lge." I haveread It through and like it very much.
MPV 7akY 1 a utaa 'CMHlnIll. TJ -- Hiainveaf JIL A ILVUVUIO 1thank you, very much for the book Ima n ana louna it interestlng.
Ivy Flsk, of Springfield. . Mass. I

book. I have read it through andlike it very mu,h. Its name is "ARegular Tombay." It Is about a littlegin wno wished she waa a boy.
THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

Mildred's Married Life.
V. 1 am.. If.....Il.u , : - m- j t ineBoy Aviator's Flight for Fortune;

Carl Anderson, of Baltic TheBoy Inventor's Triumph.

Willington Mildred at Roelands. -

6 Cecelia C. Starrt. r,f RmnWvn
N. T. The Camp Fire Girls at School.'

6 Oelsie G. Ames, nf Winimm
The Automobile Girls at Washington.

7 Florence Carpenter of . Norwich
Mildred's Boys and Girls.
8 'Leo Poloquin, of Versailles Boy

Scouts Under Sealed Orders.
ah u,; ......... --t i i. . ..

city may call at The Bulletin business

THE STORY OF BIARNI
In the days when Ethelred the

Redeless was kins In Knri.4 . .
tain Icelander, named Brie the Red,
was living m Greenland; and his men
used to sail from then ,i,
thither over the seas. And at one
time there Came a certain captain,
named Lelf. whom mun .
Bappy - and Lelf said he had sighted
a lair iana to the west; which. Indeed,
was no other than the tan -
call New England.

When Eric heard this. .t ...
a man called Thorflnn Karl..fni
spy out mors news concerning thatomintw iail . - - .-- "ui went . lortn,and found the land good and his men
lived there three years. With Kafl-sef- nl

there was a man called Biarnl.
GrlmoflTs son. bravs and hoble.

Now after th three years, Karlsef-n- land his men set sail . again forGreenland: and it was so that thesMp of Biarnl. going too far west, was
sundered from the others, and fell in-
to that sea which men call the "Mag-
got Sea": for there swarms that mag-
got or teredo which bores through theplanks of ships. And Biarnl found
that his ship" was bored through by
this pest; nor was there chance ofkeeping her afloat. Thit tv,.., v. j .- '.. j nau tx1 boat , which was smeared with seaf--
tar, which same seal-t- ar men say themaggot win not touch, go they launch-
ed that boat; but she would hold onlyhalf the ship's men. said Biar-
nl: "As this is a thlng-o- f life anddeath, it shall not be settled by rankor nobleness. We will draw lota to
see whom the gods win to die and
whom to live." And as it chanced,
the lot fell on Biarnl himself to leave
the ship; whereon ho entered the boatwith all the others to whom the same
lot had chanced.

Now on the ship was a young maii
who Was Biarnl's companion. , Their
fathers had sworn that-the- y should
never part, whatever betide, and ; the
l onng men had never been parted till
now. But now ths lot willed that this
young1 man should stay In ths ' ship
and perish, while Biarnl should ; go
In the boat and live. And so, as the
boat was about to draw aside, he leant
over the ship's side and said: : " '

. "Biarnl, wilt thou leave me?"' :
"So it Is fated." said Biarnl; "H Is

not my wiV.." - '
''Then what becomes" of our oaths

and of our friendship? Is there no
othjer way r - , ....

"No other, way. sGicd" the" gods 'will"
have It so." Childhood.

A Clean Boy.
"Tou musr bruth your coat beforeyou go to school,", said .Hoy d's

mo'.het. - . ;

Floyd did not liks to- do this, be-
cause he wanted to play, Lut did it toplease his n.otlier. and every
he had his hair combed nn:l parted,
face and hands washed, shoes blacked
and coat

One day the prin'-ipi- l came intoFloyd's room and wanted sumi cleanboy to go on an erra;id for him.' Afterpassing around the room hlx eyes ffllupon Floyd's parted hair and brushed
coat and he said that he should go on
the errand. When they sot' to thesidewalk there wan a large outc. Floyd
wa: very" proud when he sat up in thefront seat,of the auto and morc jroud
when the-man pat h?n tlur, strcf-- t
car After thai Floyd never had to
be told :o brush his co:-.- c comb his
hair, b?ack his shoes and wuh hisface and hands.

ELEANOR HUNTLEY, Ase 10.

Switzerland. .
Switzerland i3 a email country.

Much of it consists of hign mountainswith streams and lakes among them.The interior being the Alps, one ifthe most wonderful mountaia ranges
of the world.

The Swisa people have had an ex-
ceptional history. With so small acountry in the midst of the powerful
European nations, it 'is rcmarsaalothat they have been 'able t-- : trrttntaintheir independence. It is lxiiievsd thatthe scenery of. a beautiful mountainouscountry like Switzerland causes thepeople to be devoted to their nativeland. At all events the Swiss have
always been very patriotic and havefought hard to defend their countrv.

Switzerland is tho oldest republiu
In the world. It'is divided into twenty-tw- o

districts,, called cantons, united ina central government similar to ours'.In some of the cantons tho
still meet in the open air ad there
choose their ofilcers and make their
laws.

The wondcrfui scenery and tha cool
climate of this fmall moke it
ft favorite resort for multitudes-- of
summer travelers .

There is no coal in Switzerland and
but a small amount of other minerals.
Much manufacturing is also done by
har.d in the homes of the people.

The Swiss people, however, have
gained great skill in naaki:isr rrtic'cs
that are exported to the United States
such as wood carvings,, watches, mus-
ical instruments, embroidary, leather
goods.

In summer many people are ensagej
in the hotels or with their herds
among the mountains. The permanent
homes of most of them axe on the
lower liillv plains. -

IJLL1ENXE MATH1EU, Age 11.
Wiliimanttc. -

An Accident. .

One day as T was walking the
streets of New York I saw a boy slip
and fall because cf a banana, peel. I
soon went to hi rescue.. I picked him
up and carried him in .a dru;? store
and soon after his parents came and
took him home,

He Wished to know who picked him
um wheji he fell down so I went te see
him.

When he saw me he embraced me
with tears and kisses and saw me
home with a purse of money. I al-
ways go to visit my new friend.

This shows that a kind act is never
forgotten.

MARTIN DELINSKY, Age 13.
Bozrahville. '

.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

The Flower Sellers."' -
(

Dear Uncle Jed: Once upon a time
there lived two little orphans In the
city of New York, who tried to make
a living by selling flowers. - The boy
whose . name was Jack, was twelveyears old. His little sister, Annie,
was. five. - -

The mother on her death-be- d made
little Jack promise to take .care of
Annie and keen out of the poor farm.
So they got along all right until An-
nie took sick. She lay on the garret
floor for many days and Jack could
give her .nothing but stale bread and
water. -

One day it seemed" as thobgh . .she
would" rise no more, and she said:
"Jack, if I only- had an orange or a
peach."- - But Jack had none to. give
her ns all his- - money had that - dasgone for rent. - -
., Jack told Annie he would try to get
her a peach! SJo he walked and walk-
ed till he came to an orchard. He
scaled the wall,- filled his pockets with
peaches, and was about t6 leave when
he fell and sprained his ankle.

A man walking by heard him moan- - Sold thra-agho- tb werld.. ;
-''

--'., ;.:-,-
,.


